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No. I. 
P SAL M I 


5 Ver. 1, 2, 3, 4. 
ns OW bleſt is he, who ne er conſents © 
by ill Advice to walk; 
Nor ſtands in Sinner's Way; nor fits 
where Men profanely talk! 
2 But makes the perfect Law of God 
his Buſineſs and Delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, . 
and meditates by Night. | 
3 Like ſome fair Tree, which, fed by Streams, 
with timely Fruit does bend, 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and Succeſs 
all his Deſigns attend. 
4 Ungodly Men, and their Attempts, 
No laſting Root ſhail find; 
VUntimely blaſted, and diſpers'd 
like Chaff before the Wind. 
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? 
P S AEN 
„ WI. 1} 243. 
1 Hm hear the Voice of my Com- 
plaint. 44 


3 


accept my ſecret Pray 5 i 
To Thee alone, my King, and Cod, 
will 1 for Help repair. 
3 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt bear, 
and with the dawning Day 
To thee devoutly I'll look up, 
To thee devoutly pray. 


„ 
PSALM VIII. 


Ve. 1, , , 4. 


1 Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art Thou! 
how glorious is thy Name! 


Fe 
— m Heav'n thy wond'rous ads are ang, 
nor fully reckon'd. there; 
2 And yet thou mak'ſt the infant Tongue 
thy boundleſs Praiſe declare. 
Thro' Thee the Weak confound the Strong, 7 
and cruſh: their haughty Foes f 
And ſo Thou quell'ſt the wicked Think, 
that Thee and Thine oppoſe. | 
3 When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work on high, 
employs my wond' ring Sight ; 
The Moon, that nightly, rules the oo” 
with Stars of feebler Light; 
4 What's Man (ſay I) that Lord, don lov {t 
to keep him in thy Mind i ? 


No. IV. N 
SIX. 
| Ver. 1, 2, 7, 8, 9- 173 
1 * celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart prepare; 
To all the liſt ning World thy Works, 
thy wondrous Works, declare. 


8 
== 
2 The Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
exalted Pleaſure bring; 
Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt High, 
triumphant Praiſe I fing. 
7» 8, The Lord for ever lives, who has 
his righteous Throne prepar d, 
Impartial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 
to puniſh or reward. 
9 God is a conſtant ſure Defence 
againſt oppreſhng Rage ; 
As Troubles riſe, his needful Aids 
in our Behalf engage. 


No. V. 
PSALM XI. 
Ver. 1, 2, 3, 7- 
Ser I have plae'd my Truſt in God; 
a Refuge always mgh, 


Why ſhould I, like a tim'rous Bird, 
to diſtant Mountains fly? 
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2 Behold, the Wicked bend their Bow, . 
and ready fix their Dart; 
Lurking in Ambuſh to deſtroy 
the Man of upright Heart. 
3 When once the firm Aſſurance fails, 
which Public Faith imparts, 
Tis Time for Innocence to fly 
from ſuch deceitful AW... 
7 The righteous Lord will righteous Deeds 
with ſignal Favour grace; 
And to the upright Man diſcloſe 
the Brightneſs of: his Face.. 


No. VI. 
P S. A L M XIII. 
Ver. 1, 2, 4 


1 He” long wilt. Thou forget:me, Lok "4 
1 mult I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 
Oh, never to return? 


10 
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2 How long ſhall a anxious: Thongs my 'Soutf 
and Grief my! Heart, oppreſs? 


Ul | How long my Enemies inſult, 
Ii and I have no-Redreſs ?” 
| 4 Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt 8 
_ 'twas their own: Strength o'ercame ; ,.. 
Permit not them, that vex my Soul. 


to triumph in my Shame. 


No. VII. 


nn 


| er. „, . 


ORD, who's the happy Man, that may 
to thy bleſt Courts repair; 
Not, Stranger like, to viſit them, 
but to inhabit there? 


— 
2 Tis he; whoſe ev'ry Thought and Pace 
by Rules of Virtue moves 
Whoſe: gen'rons Tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
the Thing his Heart diſproves. 
4 Who Vice, in allits-Pomp and Pow'r,, - . 
can treat with juſt-Neglett ; 
And Piety, tho cloathd in Rags, 
religiouſly reſpec. 
7 The Man, who by his ſteady Courle- 
has Happineſs enſur'd, | 
When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand- 
by Providence ſecur'd. 


No: VIII. 
PSALM XVI. 


Ver. 1, 2, g. 
1 1 me from my cruel Foes, 
and ſhield me, Lord, from Harm; 
Becauſe my Truſt J ſtill repoſe 
on thy Almighty Arm. 


12 
2 — 
2 My Soul all Help but thine does fight, 
all Gods but thee difown ; 


Yet can no Deeds of mine requite 
the Goodneſs Thow haſt ſhown. 
3 But thoſe, that ſtrictly virtuous are, 
|} and love the Thing that's right, 
ll To favour always, and prefer, > 
Ul ſhall be my chief Delight. 
— — 


a No. IX. 1 


PS at M XVIII. 
Ver. 1, 2, 3. 


No Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
my firm AﬀeFtion, Lord, to Thee; 
For Thou haſt always been a Rock, 

a Fortreſs and Defence to me. 

2 Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God ; 

my Truſt is in thy mighty Pow'r: 


13 
CAT 

Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, 

at Home my Safeguard and my Tow'r. 

3 To Thee I will addreſs my Pray'r, 
| {to whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe ;) 
So ſhall I, by thy watchful Care, 
be guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 


EX ee 


1 No. X. 
Penn 


Ver. 16, 17) 18. 


16 F HE Lord did on my Side engage; 
from Heav'n, his Throne, my 
Cauſe upheld ; 
And ſnatch'd me from the furious Rage * 
of chreat ning Waves, that proudly 
| ſwell'd. + 
27 God has reſiſtleſs Pow r employ d 
my ſtrongeſt Foes Attempts to break; 
Who elſe with Eaſe had ſoon deſtroy'd 
the weak Defence, that I could make. 
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218 Their fubtle Rage had near prevail'd, 


when I diſtreſs'd and friendleſs lay; 
But ſtill, when other Succours fail'd, . 
God was my firm Support and Stay. 


1 
No. XI. 
PS A I. M XVIII. 
Ver. 92, 33s 34, 357 46. 


32, 33 "P15 God that girds my Armour on, 
and all my juſt Deſigns fulfils; 
Thro' Him my Feet can ſwiftly run, 
and nimbly climb the ſteepeſt Hills. 
34 Leſſons of War from Him I take, 
and manly Weapons learn to wield; 
Strong Bows of Steel with Eaſe 1 Wal, 
forc'd by my ſtronger Arms to yield. 


35 The Buckler of his ſaving Health 


protects me from aſſaulting Foes : | 
His Hand ſuſtains me ſtill; my Wealth 
and Greatneſs from his Bounty flows. 


| 46 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd, 
the Rock, on whoſe Defence J reſt! 
O'er higheſt Heav'n his Name be rais'd, 
who me with his Salvation -bleſs'd! 


No. XII. 
PSALM XIX. 
Ver. 1 2, 3. 


| ” P23 Heav'ns declare thy Glory, , Lord, 
| which that alone can fill; 
The Firmament and Stars Scheel 5 
their great Creator's Skill. 
2 The Dawn of each returning Day 
freſh 'Beams of Knowledge brings ; 
From darkeft Night's ſucceſſive Rounds 
divine InſtruQtion ſprings. 
3 Their pow'rful Language to no Realm 
or Region is contin'd ; 
Tis Nature's Voice, and underſtood 


alike by all Mankind. 
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No. XIII. 


PSALM XIX. 
Ver. 7, 8, 11. 


” 8 perfect Law converts the Soul, 
reclaims from falſe Deſires; ; 

With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
the Ignorant inſpires. 


— 


8 The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 


and bring ſincere Delight: 
His pure Commands in ſearch of Truth 
aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight. | 
11 My truſty Counſellors they are, 
and friendly Warnings give ; 
Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
who by thy Precepts live. 


No. XIV: 
P'S AL MM AXE 
Ver. 2 35 24, 29. 
23 OI of Jacob's God, 
all you of Iſrael's Line, 
O praile the Lord, and to your Praiſe 
ſincere Obedience Join, 
25 E ne'er diſdain'd on low Diſtreſs 
do caſt a gracious Eye; 
Nor turn d from Poverty his Face, 
but heard its humble Cry. 
29 The Rich, who are with Pay fed, 
His Bounty muſt confeſs; 
The Sons of Want, by him reliev'd, 
their gen'rous Patron bleſs. | 


No. XV. 


3 M XXIII. 
5 er. 3, 4. 
1 6 ham Lord Himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
vouchſafes to be my Guide; 
The Shepherd, by whoſe conitant Care 
my Wants are all ſupplied, 
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2 In tender Graſs He makes me feed, 
and gently there repoſe; 1 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
reſreſhing water flows. 
3 He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
and, to his endleſs Praiſe, 
Inſtruct with humble zeal to w alk 
in his molt righteous Ways. 
_ 4 I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
from Fear and Danger free ; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
defend and comfort me. 


No. XVI. 
P'S A L M XXIV. 
I Ver. 6 8, 9, 10. 
5 13 your Heads, eternal Gates; 


unfold, to entertain 
The King of Glory: See! He comes 
with his celeſtial Train, 


f tg. 
8 Who is the King of Glory? Who? 
| - a Lord for Strength renown'd ; 
In Battle mighty; Oer his Foes 
eternal Victor crown'd. 
9 Erett your Heads, ye Gates; unfold, 
in State to entertain | 
The King of Glory : See ! He comes 
with all his ſhining Train. 
10 Who is the King of Glory? Who? 
the Lord of Hoſts renown'd : 
Of Glory He alone is King, 
who is with Glory crown'd. 


(d 


No. XVII. 
PSALM Xxv. 
_ Ver. 8, Qs 10. 


8 H Mercy, and his Truth, 
the righteous Eord Diſplays, 
In bringing wand ring Sinners Home, 
and teaching them his Ways, 
B 2 
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9 He thoſe in Juſtice guides, 
who his Direction ſeek ; 
And in his ſacred Paths ſhall lead 
the Humble and the Meek. 
10 Thro' all the Ways of God 
both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts 
to his bleſs'd Will incline. 


PSALM XXVIL 
Ver. 1, 2, 3. 


WIGon ſhould I fear, ſince God to me 
is ſaving Health and Light? 

Since ſtrongly he my Life ſupports, 
what can my Seul affright ? 

2 With fierce Intent my Fleſh to tear, 
when Foes beſet me round, 

They ſtumbled, and their lofty Creſts 
were made to ſtrike the Ground, 


te 
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3 Thro' Him my Heart undaunted dares 
with num'rous Hoſts to cope; 
Thro' Him in doubtful Streights of War 


for good Succels I hope. 


No. XIX. 
F3A LM AN 
Ver. 1, 2, 3. 
1 VE Princes, that in Might excel, 
1 your grateful Sacrifice prepare; 
God's glorious Actions loudly tell, 
his wondrous Pow'r to all declare. 
2 To his great Name freſh Altars raiſe; 
devoutly due Reſpect afford; 
Him in his holy Temple praiſe, 
where He's with ſolemm State ador'd. 
3 Tis He, that with amazing Noiſe 
the wat'ry Clouds in {under breaks: 
The Ocean trembles at his Voice, 
' when He from Heav'n in Thunder ſpeaks, 
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No. XX. 


PSALM XXX. 
1 Wet bots 3. 4. 
1 celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
who didſt thy Pow'r employ, 
To raiſe my drooping Head, and check: 
my Foe's infulting Joy. 8 
2, 3 In my Diſtreſs I cry to Thee, 
who kindly didſt relieve, 
And from the Grave's expecting Jaws 


my hopeleſs Life retrieve. . 
4 Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 
with Songs of Praiſe repair: 


With me commemorate his Truth, 
and Providential Care, 


No. XXI. 
P N KIU. 
Ver. 19, 20, 24. 
19 Hfe* great thy Mercies are 
to ſuch as fear thy Name ! 
Which Thou for thoſe, that truſt thy Care, 
doſt to the World proclaim, 


23 
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20 Thou keep'ſt them in thy Sight, % 2 ods 
from proud Oppreſſors free : 
From Tongues, that do in Strife delight, 
they are preſerv'd by Thee. 
24 Ye, that on God rely, 
courageoully proceed; 
For he will ſtill your Hearts ſupply 
with Strength in Time of Need. 


No. XXII. 
PSALM XXXIII. 


Ver. 3, 4. 5. 
ET all the Juſt to God with Joy 
their cheerful Voices raiſe ; 
For well the Righteous it becomes 
to ling glad Songs of Praiſe. 
2, 3 Let Harps, and Pſalteries, and Lats, 


in joyful Concert meet; 8 
And new-made Songs of loud Arne 
1 the Harmony compleat. £7 4 
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24 


— 
4+ 5 For faithful is the Word of God; 
his Works with Truth abound ; 


He Juſtice loves; and all the Earth. 
is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 


No. XXIII. 
PSALM. 


XXXIV. 


Ver. 1, 3, 4» 7. 


HRO alt the changing Scenes of Liſe, 

in Trouble and in Joy, 

The Praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 

my Heart and Tongue employ, 

3 O! magnify the Lord with me, 
with me exalt his Name: 

4 When in Diſtreſs to him I call'd, 

le to my Reſcue came. 

7 The Hoſts of God encamp around 

the Dwellings of the Julit; 

Deliv'rance He affords to al}, 
who on his Succqur truſt, 


No. XXIV. 
PSAEM XXXVI.. 
. 6, 7, 8. 
6 T* Juſtice like the Hills remains 
unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments are; 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains; 
the whole Creation is thy Care. 
Since of thy Goodnels all partake, 
Vith what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
3 and Saints to thy Protection truſt ! 
23 such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 
| to banquet on thy Love's Repalt ; 
And drink, as from a Fountain's Head, 
of Joys, that ſhall for ever läſt. 


No. XXV. 
PF S A; b. M © XXXVIL 
Ver. 1, 2, 3s 44 5» 6. 5 
HO' wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State 
thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe; 


26 
— 
2 For they, cut down like tender Graſs, 
Or, like young, Flow'rs, away ſhall paſs, 
whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 
3 Depend on God, and Him obey; 
$0 thou within the Land ſhalt ſtay, 
ſecure from Danger and from Want : : 5 
4 Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
And He, thy Duty to requite, 
mall all thy earneſt Wiſhes grant. 
5 In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful Help aftord 
to perfect ev'ry juſt Deſign ; 
6 He'll make, like Light ſerene and clear, 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
and as a Mid-day Sun to ſhine. 


: No. XXVI. : 
PS a + #43 8 . 
, Hh £3- 
5 AN, like a Shadow, vainly w alks, 
F with fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd : * 


He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
by whom 'twill be poffeſsd. 
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7 Why ſhould 1 then on worthleſs Toys. 


with anxious Care attend? 
On Thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 
{hall ever, Lord, depend. 
12 Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears 
and liſten to my Pray:r ; 
Who ſojourn like a Stranger here, 
as all my Fathers were. 
13 O ſpare me yet a little Time; 
my walted Strength reſtore, 
Before I vaniſh quite from-hence, 
and ſhall be ſeen no more. 


No. XXVII. 
„„ 


Ver. 1, 2, 3. 


1 Waited meckly for the Lord, 
till He vouchſaf d a kind Reply: 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 


and heard from Heav' n my humble Cry. . 


28 
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2 He took me from the diſinal Pit, 
when founder'd'deep' in miry Clay; 
On ſolid Ground He placd my Feet, 
and ſuffer d not my Steps to ſtray. 
3 The Wonders He for me has wrought 
ſhall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe; * 
And others, to- his Worſhip brought, 5 
to Hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe. 


TA 


| No. XXVIII. 
. f 
| Ver..5, 6, 7, 8. 
| 5 THO. can the wond'rous Works re- 
| count, 
which Thou, O God, for us haſt wrought ? 
The Treaſures of thy Love furmount 
the Power of Numbers, Spcech, and 
| Thought. 
* 6 l've learnt that Thou haſt not defir'd 
Ott rings and Sacrifice alone; 


2 


9 


8 Tis my Delight to do thy Will; 


22 
—— 
Nor Blood of guiltleſs Beaſts requir d 
for Man's Tranſgrefſion to atone. 
7 I therefore-come—come to fulfil 
the Oracles thy Books ampart : 


* 


thy Law is written in my Heart. 


No. XXIX. 
S8 ALM XLII. 


Ver. 1, 2, 3. 55 
APPY the Man, whoſe tender Care i 
relieves the Poor diftreſs'd: {1 


When he's by Troubles compaſs'd round, 
the Lord ſhall give him Reft. 
2 The Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crown'd, 
in Safety ſhall prolong ; 
And diſappoint the Will of thoſe 
that ſeek to do him Wrong. 
3 If he in. languiſning Eſtate 
oppreſsd with Sickneſs lie; 1 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, li 
and inward Strength ſupply, 


. 30 ; 


No. XXX. 

PSALM XLII. 

Ver. 1,'2, 355 

1 AS pants the Heart for cooling Streams, 

When heated in the Chace Ha 

'So longs my Soul, O God, for Thee 
and thy refreſhing Grace. 

2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 
my thirſty Soul doth pine ; 

O.!, when ſhall I behold thy Face, 

thou Majeſty Divine? 


4 Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus 


inſulting Focs upbraid : 
-& Deluded Wretch! where's now thy God? 
e and where his promis'd Aid?” 


5 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul? 


truſt God, and He'll employ 
His Aid for thee, and change theſe Sighs 
to thankful Hymns of Joy. 


37 
No. XXXI. 
PSALM W e 
ee e 
9 8 of my Strength, how long ſhall I 
like one forgotten mourn? 
Forlorn, forſaken, and expos'd 
to my Oppreſſor's Scorn. 
10 My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sw ord, 
whilſt thus my Foes upbraid, 
„Vain Boaſter, where is now.thy God? 41 
„And where his promis'd Aid ?” = 
11 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul? [1 
hope ſtill ; and thou ſhalt ſing 
The Praiſe of Him, who 1s thy God, 
thy Health's eternal . 


»‚„ [1 
Ver. 11, 12, 13. ; [ 
„WrIbe AW not Thou thy Help, l 
nor caſt me from thy Sight; 
Nor let thy holy Spirit take 
it's everlaſting Flight. 


* 3 
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32 
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22 The Joy thy Favour gives, 
let me again obtain; 
And let thy Spirit's firm Support 
my fainting Soul ſuſtain: 
13 So I thy righteous Ways 
to Sinners will impart ; 
Whilſt my Advice fhall wicked Men 
to thy juſt Laws convert. 


No. XXXIII. 
P S A L M LVL 
Ver. 4, 13, 14. 
4 CF OD's faithful Promiſe 1 will praiſe, 
on which 1 now rely: 
In God 1 truſt, and, truſting Him, 
the Arm of Fleſh defy. 
13 Thou haſt retriev'd my Soul from Death, 
and Thou wilt ſtill fecure 


The Life Thou haſt fo oft preſerv'd, 
and make my Footſteps ſure, 


- 


. On on Pen. 985 


8 


14 That thus protefied by thy Pow! C 
I may this Light enjoy ; 
And in the Service of my God 
my lengthen'd Days employ. 


No. XXXIV. 
P s A L. M Lvil. 
Ver. 7, 8, 9, 10. 
7 God, my Heart 1s fix'd, is bent, 
Its thankful Tribute to preſent ; 
And, with my Heart, my Voice Ill raiſe 
To Thee, my God, in Songs of Praiſe. 


8 Awake, my Glory; Harp and Lute 


No longer let your Strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful Part to take, 
Will with the early Dawn awake, 

9 Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
To all the liſt ning Nations round: 


10 Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends ; 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 


C 


* 
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No. X XXV. 
PSALM LXIL 


.Ver. 1, 2, 7, 8. 
4, 2 M* Soul for Help on God relies; 


from Him alone my Safety flows: 
My Rock, my Health, that Strength ſup- 
| . 
to bear the Shock of all my Focs. 
7 God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
and flowing Bleſſings daily ſend : 
He is my Fortreſs and Defence, 
on Him my Soul ſhall {till depend. 
8 In Him, ye People, always truſt ; 
before his Throne pour out your Hearts ; 
For God, the Merciful and Juſt, 
his timely Aid to us imparts. 


No. XXXVI. 
PSALM LXIV. 
Ver. 1, 2, 4. 
ORD, bear the Voice of my Complaint 


to my Requeſt give Ear; 
Preſerve my Life from cruel Foes, 
and free my Soul from fear. 
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2 Q{ hide me with thy Wa * 1 
in ſome ſecure Retreat, ity 
" Tink Sinners that againſt me riſe; 3 
and all their Plots defeat. 
4 Lurking in private, at the juſt 
they take their ſecret Aim; 
And ſuddenly at him they ſhoot, 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 


No. XXXVII. 
PSALM LXV. 


Ver. 11, 12, 13. 


BH Goodnels does the circling Year 
with freſh Returns of Plenty crown; 
And, where thy glorious Paths appear, 
the fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down. 
12 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd it 
by them to Paſtures freſh and green: | 
The Hills about, in Order rang'd, 'F 
in beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen, ö 
Ce 
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FN il 
13 Large Flocks with fleecy Wool adorn 
the chearful Downs; the Vallies bring 
A plenteous Crop of full-ear'd Corn, 
and feem for Joy to ſhout and ſing. 


No. XXXVIIE 
PEA LM NVL 


Ver. 19 2, 3» 45 7 


is 12 all the Lands with Shouts oſ Joy 
to God their Voices raiſe; 
Sing Pſalms in Honour of his Name, 
and ſpread his glorious Praiſe. 
3 And let them ay, How dreadful, Lord, 
in all thy Works, art Thou; 6 
To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
ſhall all be forc'd to bow. 
4 Thro all the Earth the Nations ound 
ſhall Thee their God confeſs, 
And, with glad Hymns, their awful. Dread 
2 thy great Name expreſs. 
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7 He, by his Pow'r, for ever rules; 
his Eyes the World ſurvey: | 
Let not preſumptuous Man rebel 
againſt his ſov'reign Sway. 
No. XXXIX. 
PSALM LXVIII. 
| | Ver. 4, 5 6, 19, 20. = 
4 6 Thy him your Voice in Anthems raiſe : 
Jehovah's awful Name he bears: 
In Him rejoice, extol his Praiſe, 
who rides upon high-rolling Spheres. 
5 Him, from his Empire of the Skies, 
to this low World Compaſſion draws, 
The Orphan's Claim to patronize, 
and judge the injur d Widow's Cauſe. 
6 Tis God, who from a foreign Soil 
reſtores poor Exiles to their Home; 
Makes Captives free, and fruitleſs Toil 
heir proud Oppreſſors righteous Doom. 
EZ, 


19 For Benefits each Day beſtow'd, © + 
be daily his great Name ador d! 

20 Wbo is our Saviour, and our God, 
of Life and Death the Sov'reign Bord. 


No. XL, 
P J 7 L . LXIX. 
i er e 13, 14, 15. N 
13 Lord, to Thee I will repair 


For Help, with humble timely Pray'r: 
Relieve me from thy Mercy's Store: 
Diſplay thy Truth's preſerving Pow'r. - 
14 From threat'ning Dangers me relieve; 
And from the Mire my Feet retrieve; 
From ſpiteful Foes in Safety keep, { 
And ſnatch me from the raging Deep: 15 
18 Controul the Deluge, ere it ſpread, 
And roll its Waves above my Head. 
Nor deep DeſtruQtion's yawning Pit 
i To cloſe her Jaus: on me permit. 


= 


| No. XLI. JE 6 
PS ALM LXXXI. 
n 


1 O God, our never-failing Steg 
with loud Applauſes ſingg 
And jointly make a chearful Noiſe 
to Jacob's awful King. 
2 Compoſe a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of Joy; 
Let Pfalteries and pleaſant Harps 
your grateful Skill employ. 
3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon 
their joyful Voices raiſe, - 
To celebrate th' appointed Time, 
the ſolemn Day of Praiſe. 


No. XLII. 
P S A- LM EXXXIV. 


Ver. 1, 2, 5, 12. 
God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
7 ** 
ho lovely is the Place ? 


. . ** 
* 
= 


Where Thou, enthron'd in Glory, ſhew'ſt 


the Brightnels ad es Face! | My 


rere 8 
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2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire 
to view thy bleſt Abode: 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
for Thee the living God. ; 
5 Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has Thee 
their ſure Protection made; | 
Who long to tread the ſacred Ways 
that to thy Dwelling lead! 
12 Thou, God, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
how highly bleſs'd is he, 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
is {till repos'd on Thee | 


No. XLIII. 
PS ALM LXXXVI. 


Ver. 1, 2, 3, 4- 
1 g fg my Complaint, O Lord my God, 
thy gracious Ear incline; 
Hear me, diftreſs'd and deſtitute 
of all Relief but Thine; 
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2 Do Thou, O God, preſerve my Soul, 

that does thy Name adore: 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt 

relies on Thee, reſtore. 

3 To me, who daily Thee invoke, 
thy Mercy, Lord, extend; 

4 Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes. 
on Thee alone depend. 


No. XLEIV. 
PSALM LXXXIX. 
Ver; tp 6, 6, 7. 
HY Mexcies, Lord, ſhall be my Song, 
My Song en them ſhall ever dwell; 
To Ages yet unborn my Tongue 
Thy never-failing Fruth ſhall tell. 
5 For ſuch ſtupendous Truth and Love, 


Both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 


By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 
And by aſſembled Saints below. 
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6 What Seraph of celeſtial Birth 
To vie with Iſr'els God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare? 
7 With Rev'rence and religious Dread 
His Saints ſhould to his Temple preſs: 
His Fear thro' all their Hearts ſhould ſpready 
Who his Almighty Name confefs. 


No. XIV. 
p 8 A I. M IXXXIx. 


ver. 9. 10, 11. 


HOU doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 
And change the Proſpect of the Deep; 7. 
Thou mak ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
Thou mak#t the rolling Billows ſleep. 
10 Thou brak'ſt in Pieces Rahab's Pride, 
] And did'ſt oppreſſing Pow'r diſarm; 
j Thy ſcatter d Foes have dearly try't 
The Force of thy reſiſtleſs Arm. 


9 
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— 
11 In Thee the ſov'reign Right remains 4 
Of Earth and Heav'n : Thee, Lord, alone 
The World and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 


No. XLVI. 
P A L ui © XC. 
Ver. 3, 4, 55 6. 
3 HOU turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt; 
| of which he firſt was made ; 
And when Thou ſpeak'ſt the W ord, Ne 
tis inſtantly obey'd. 
4 For in thy Sight a thouſand Years 
are like a Day that's paſt, 
Or like a Watch in Dead of N ight, 
whoſe Hours unminded waſte. 
5 Thou iweep ſt us off as with a Flood, 
we vaniſh hence like Dreams; 


At firſt we grow like Graſs that feels 1 
the Sun's reviving Beams: 


** 


« of 


6 But, howſoever freſh. and fair 
its Morning Beauty ſhows ; 
"Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
before the Ev ning cloſe. 


— — — 


No. XLVII. 
PSALM KCl. 


Ver. 1, 2, 3: 4. 
1 E, that has God his Guardian made, 
Shall, under the Almighty's * 

ſecure and undiſturb'd abide. 

2 Thus to my Soul, of Him [I fay, 

He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, 
my God, in whom I will confide. 

3 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snare, 

and from the noiſome Peſtilence: 

4 He over thee his Wings ſhall ſpread, 
And cover thy unguarded Head ; 

bis Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence. 
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No. XLVIII. 
PSALM XCIIL. 
Ver. 1, 2, 3, 4. 


1 "ITH Glory clad, with Strength 
= array d, 
the Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns, 
The World's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 
and the vaſt Fabric {till ſuſtains. 
2 How ſurely 'ſtabliſh'd is thy Throne! 
which ſhall no Change nor Period ſee ; 
For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
art God from all Eternity. 
3, 4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their 
Voice, 
And toſs the troubled Waves on high ; 
But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
and make the angry Sea comply. 
5 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure, 
and they that in thy Houſe would dw el, 
That happy Station to ſecure, 
muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 
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2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 


No. XLIX. 
PSALM XCV. Ver. 1, 2, 4, 6. 
COME, loud Anthems let us ſing, 
Loud Thanks to our Almighty King: 
For we our Voices ; high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's:-Rock we praiſe. 


To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 
4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command ; 
The Strength of Hills, that threat the Skies, 
' Subjefted to his Empire lies. | 
6 O, let us to his Courts repair, | 
And bow with Adoration there : 
Down on our Knees devoutly all ” 
-Before the Lord our Maker fall. 


No. L. 
ra xcvl. Ver. 1, 2 4757 10, 11, 12, 18. 
ING to the Lord a new- made Song. 
Let Earth, in one aſſembled Theone, 
Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 


— 


2 Fing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
Who us has with Salvation crown'd. 

4 He's great, and greatly to be prais'd; 

In Majeſty and Glory rais'd 
Above all other Deities. 
5 For Pageantry and Idols all 
Are they, whom Gods the Heathen call : 
He only rules, who made the Skies. 
10 Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 
Whole Pow'r the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
And baniſh'd Juſtice will reſtore. | 

11 Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, - | 

And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs ; 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar. 
12 For [oy let fertile Vallies ſing, 
The chearful Groves their Tribute bring; A 
The tuneful Choir of Birds awake, 1 
13 The Lord's Approach to celebrate, 
Who nov ſets out with awful State, 
His Circuit thro' the Earth to take. 


THE END 
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